other nationality you like to think of, who meet there, par-
ticularly every evening to receive the official communiques.
Of course, journalists are going from time to time to the
various fronts* but this hotel is their headquarters in
Finland. Sooner or later they get back here.
Helsinki is comparatively empty these days, but you
wouldn't think so if you went down to the dining room
any evening. It is absolutely packed with Government
officials, Finnish Army officers on leave, and the journa-
lists. And every now and then a boy will come in with a
* Your call to Copenhagen * or tf Your call to Stockholm/
and up will get a journalist to file his evening's story.
In the early days of the war this was the only hotel open
in Helsinki, but now several others have re-opened
as well as have some of the restaurants. One of these is
particularly popular because it's in a cellar, and you can
carry on with your meal if there is an air-raid alarm. And
that's a better proposition than running out into the street and
diving into one of the shelters in the open squares and places.
They are pretty cold spots to spend an hour or two in.
To-day, by the way, was the coldest they have had so far
this winter. In the woods just outside Helsinki it was
30° below freezing. Fm still trying to find someone to
tell me the equivalent between Centigrade and Fahren-
heit. 30° of frost Centigrade is, I am told, 50° of frost
Fahrenheit, which is 18° below zero. So you can imagine
I found it pretty chilly when I went to look round Helsinki
this morning. Luckily we haven't had a raid for some
days now, but I wanted to take a look at what had
happened in some of the earlier ones. There hasn't been
much damage to many parts of the town, but a great deal
was caused in the very early days of the war down near
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